ONE AGAINST THREE.                        22/
In spite of what Banks had said, a feeling of curiosity
led me to wait all that evening for an invitation which never
came. Captain Hood joked about my taste for ballets in
the open-air, and even assured me that it was " no end
better " than the opera; but of this, unless the prince showed
himself a little amiable, I should have no opportunity of
judging.
It was settled that our departure should take place at
break of day the next morning, the i8th of June.
At five o'clock, Kdlouth began to make up the fires. Our
elephant, which had been detached from the rest of the train,
stood about fifty paces off, and the engine-driver was busy
taking in water.
Whilst this was going on, we strolled about beside the
stream.
Forty minutes later the boiler was sufficiently under
pressure, and Storr had begun to back, when a party of
Hindoos approached.
These were five or six richly dressed men, in white robes,
silk tunics, and gold embroidered turbans. A dozen guards
armed with muskets and sabres accompanied them, one of
the soldiers bearing a crown of green leaves, which showed
the presence of some important person.
This important person was no other than Prince Gourou
Singh himself, a man of some thirty-five years, with a very
haughty expression, of a type common among the rajahs,